And sows the court with stars, and doth prevent

In light and power the all-ey'd firmament.

First her eyes kindle other ladies' eyes,

Then from their beams, their jewels, lustres rise,

And from their jewels torches do take fire,

And all is warmth, and light, and good desire.

Most other courts, alas! are like to hell.

Where in dark plots fire without light doth dwell;

Or but like stoves, for lust and envy get

Continual but artificial heat.

Here zeal and Iove9 grown one, all clouds digest,

And make our court an everlasting East;

And c^nst thou be from thence ?

I dies   No I am there:
As heaven to men dispos'd, is ev'ry where;
So are those courts whose princes animate
Not only all their house but all their state.
Let no man think, because he's full, he has all:
Kings (as their pattern, God) are liberal
Not only in fulness but capacity,
Enlarging men to feel and see,
And comprehend the blessings they bestow.
So reclus'd hermits oftentimes do know